Ixxiv   CHAUCER'S FLOWER AND THE LEAF.

Than they all answered her in fere,
So passingly well, and so pleasauntly,
That soth it was a blisfull noise to here.
But, I not how, it happede suddamly
As aboute noone, the sonne so fervently
Waxe hote, that the pretie tendre floures
H&dde lost the beautie of her freshe colours,

Forshronke with heat ; the ladies eke to-brent,

That they ne wiste where hem to bestows ;

The knightis swelttf, for lack of shade nie shent ; 360

And after that, within a little throwe,

The wind began so sturdily to bio we,

That down goeth alle the floures everichone,

So that in all the mede there laft not one ;

Save such as succoured were among the leves

Fro every storme that mighte hem assaile,

Growing under hedges and thicke greves ;

And after that there came a storme of haile

And raine in fere,, so that, withouten faile,

The ladies ne the kmght&s nade o thread             370

Drie upon hem, so dropping was her weed.

And whan the storm was cleane passed away,,
Tho clad m white that stoode under the tree*
They felte nothing of the great affray,
That they in greene without had in ybe ;
To hem they yede for routhe and pit6,
Hem to comfort after here greate disease,
So faine they were the helplesse for to ease.

Than was I ware how one of hem in grene

Had on a crowns, ful rich and wel sitting ;          380

Wherefore I denied wel she was a queue.,

And tho in greene on her were awaiting ;

The ladies then in white that were comming

Towards hemt and the knightcs in fere,

?^ hem to comfort, and make hem chere.

The queen in white, that was of great beauty,

Tooke by the hond the queen that was in grene,

And said, fc Suster, I have right great pitie

Of your annoy, and of the troublous tene,

Wherein ye and your company have benc            300

So long, alas ! and if that it you please

To go with me, I shall do you the ease,